FIRE BELOW

" You are almost too good to be true," she
said.
I did not know what she meant, and said as
much.
" Her Highness will tell you/' she said.
** And ntfw, where is this car ? "
" I cannot take you," I said.
4< Why, please ? I have never been in a
car, and I should like to go."
I tried to argue, but I fear I was as wax in
her hands, and in the end I promised that I
would take her, provided that she did as I
said.
So often as I think of my weakness I am
ashamed. But the drubbing which I had
suffered had shaken my faith in myself, and I
moved in a sea of apprehension of what the
next hour would bring forth. And so I gave
way, but, as was to be expected, found no
relief in promising Lelia to let her run into
the danger which governed my use of Grieg's
car. Indeed, as soon as I had done it, a host
of new qualms began to hem me in, so that I
felt bewildered as well as beset and at times
when I looked at the beautiful maid by my
side she seemed to be a great way off.
I think she divined my condition, for after
looking into my eyes, she made me sit down
again and drink what was left of the? cordial
which she had administered when I came out
of the race, and when I had done so, she sat
very still beside me and let me be.
Now what was the stuff in her phial I do not
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